Yes, Taliesin should be a garden and a farm behind a real workshop and
a good home.
I saw it all, and planted it all and laid the foundation of the herd, flocks,
stable and fowl as I laid the foundation of the house.
All these items of livelihood came back—improved from boyhood.
And so began a 'shining brow' for the hill, the hill rising unbroken
above it to crown the exuberance of life in all these rural riches.
There was a stone quarry on another hill a mile away, where the yellow
sand-limestone uncovered lay in strata like outcropping ledges in the
facades of the hills. The look of it was what I wanted for such masses as
would rise from these native slopes. The teams of neighbouring farmers
soon began hauling the stone over to the hill, doubling the teams to get it
to the top. Long cords of this native stone, five hundred or more from first
to last, got up there ready to hand, as Father Larson, the old Norse stone
mason working in the quarry beyond, blasted and quarried it out in great
flakes. The slabs of stone went down for pavements of terraces and courts.
Stone was sent along the slopes into great walls. Stone stepped up like
ledges on to the hill and flung long arms in any direction that brought the
house to the ground. The ground! My grandfather's ground. It was lovingly
felt as intimate in all this.
Finally it was not so easy to tell where pavements and walls left off and
ground began. Especially on the hill-crown, which became a low-walled
garden above the surrounding courts, reached by stone steps walled into
the slopes. A clump of fine oaks that grew on the hilltop stood untouched
on one side above the court. A great curved stone-walled seat enclosed the
space just beneath them, and stone pavement stepped down to a spring or
fountain that welled up into a pool at the centre of the circle. Each court
had its fountain and the winding stream below had a great dam. A thick
stone wall was thrown across it, to make a pond at the very foot of the hill
and raise the water in the valley to within sight from Taliesin. The water
below the falls thus made was sent by hydraulic ram up to a big stone
reservoir built into the higher hill, just behind and above the hilltop
garden, to come down again into the fountains and go on down to the
vegetable gardens on the slopes below the house.
Taliesin, of course, was to be an architect's workshop, a dwelling as
well, for young workers who would come to assist. And it was a farm
cottage for the farm help. Around a rear court were to be farm buildings^
for Taliesin was to be a complete living unit genuine in point of comfort
and beauty, yes? from pig to proprietor. The place was to be self-sustaining
if not self-sufficient, and with its domain of two hundred acres was to be
shelter, food, clothes and even entertainment within itself. It had to be
its own light-plant, fuelyard, transportation and water system.
Taliesin was to be recreation ground for my children and their children
perhaps for many generations more. This modest human programme in
terms of rural Wisconsin arranged itself around the hilltop in a series of
four varied courts leading one into the other, the courts all together form-
ing a sort of drive along the hillside flanked by low buildings on one side
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